JUDGMENT OF DEATH
the second rise. At once we heard the water racing
below: we could not hear it before because of the
steady msh of the castle fall, for this was washing
the wall in which the stairway was built.
And here I should say we had raised the flap in
the kitchen before we had set to work, and Sarem
was there with a lantern, waiting to come and tell
us the instant the water failed.
Now, though the tread was drawn forward, the
rise below did not fall, but stayed where it was.
"That's jammed, too/* said Palin. " Never mind.
Go on with the tread."
I had not expected that this would come right
away: but it did, as the lid. of a box, and Hubert
and Stiven between them lifted it into the passage
and laid it against the wall.
Examining it, we saw a long, clean-cut groove,
and when we returned to the rise, there was the
flange cut to fit this when once the tread was in
place. I cannot conceive a more simple locking
device, for once they were home, the length of the
rise was locked into the length of the tread, and, each
compelling the other, the two made up one step as
steady as any rock.
There was now before us a hole, some two feet
long by eight or nine inches wide, and when we had
put in the lamp, the position was plain.
Let fall the rise or shutter, and the water foaming
beneath us must turn to its right. There was a
second conduit, wet only with spray: and this
would conduct the water back to the castle fall.
But the shutter was stiff in its runners. After all,
it had not been lowered for more than four hundred
years,
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